50      OF THE MEEK AND THE MIGHTY
significant that the trumpet-signals of the Austrian army
were composed by none other than Haydn,
General M., the military governor of Budapest at the
outbreak of war, enjoyed the reputation of being a particularly
kindly soul, and there was a fund of stories about him, some
true and some fictitious. It was recounted for instance how
he turned up unexpectedly one day to inspect the barracks
of the 32nd infantry regiment and caught sight of two soldiers
emerging from the kitchen, bearing a steaming cauldron
slung on a pole between them.
'Halt!' commanded the general. 'Fetch me a spoon!'
His A.D.C. dashed into the kitchen and returned with
the required article, which General M. promptly dipped
into the cauldron. When he tasted the contents, his face
grew red with anger.
'And they dare to set this filthy concoction before my
men, who are preparing to sacrifice body and soul for
their country?' he shouted. 'It's scandalous, I tell you,
scandalous! Who dares to call this stuff soup? Soup, is it?
Dishwater!'
'Your Excellency/ stammered one of the soldiers, 'it is
dishwater!'
Another time, so the story went, the general wished
to do something to improve the soldiers' minds, and as
an eclipse of the sun was due in a few days' time, he
ordered that each company of the garrison should prepare
a number of pieces of smoked glass, and that at the given
moment the men should have the phenomenon explained
to them by the officers. The command went the usual
round from the military governor to the regimental
commanders, and thence by way of the battalions to the
companies, in one of which the captain said to the sergeant,
'His Excellency orders each platoon to have a piece of
smoked glass ready at five o'clock the day after to-morrow
as there is going to be an eclipse of the sun. So let the
men know.'